1 J ke mofl lamentable Trdgeiie 

Tit. Iv:!d her for whome my teares hauc mabc me dlind 

J 31X1 3S It Of till 3$ V'irai iu$ W3S, 

And hauc a thoufand tiroes more caufc til en he. 

To doe this outrage and it is now done* 

was /he rauifht? fell who did the deede. 
jTi pleafe you cat> wilt pleafe your highnesfeed^ 

TamAVny hail thou flaine thine onely daughter 
Turn* Not I, Cvvas Chtroyi and Dcmetrttts* 

They rauilhf her, and cut away her tongue, 

Andthey, t was they, that did her all this wrong* 

K!:nff. Goe fetch them hether to vsprefently, 

Tttus. Why there they are both, b^kcdin that pic* 
Whereof their mother dainnliehachfed, 

Eating die fleiB that ihe herfdfe hath bred. 

Tis true, tis true, witnes my kniues fRarpe point, 

Hzfitbs the Etnprejfe* 


Empe* Diefrantickc wretch for thisaccnrfed deecfe* 
Lucius. Canchefonnes eye behold his father blesdc/* 
There's mcede for meede, death for a dead ly deede. 

AiaYcu r. You fad fac d men, people and Tons ofRoitt*, 
By vprorcs feuerd like a flight of fowle, 

Scattred by windes and high tempeftious gufls, 

Oh let me teach you haw to knit agaiiie 
This fcattted corne into onemutuall (Reaffe, 

Thefe broken limbs againeinto one body. 

i^fnanLvrd. Let Rome herfelfc bebanc vntohcrfelfe, 
And jiiee whomc rrjightie kingdomes curfie totf. 

Like a forlorn? and defperate cait away. 

Doe fhamefull execution on her fclfe. 

But if my f r off re fignes and chaps ofage, 

■Graue witnellesoftrue experience, ^ 

Connot induce you to attend my words, 

Spe^ke Romes deere friend, as er flour Anceflor, 


When 


mi 


of Titus Andronicus. 

When with his fol crane tongue he did difeourfe 
Toloue-ficke Didoes fad attending eare, 

The ftory of that balefull burning night, 
WhenfubtileGreekes furprizdKiqgPriamsTroyv 
Tell vs whatSinon hath bewitchtour earcs. 

Or who hath brought the fatal! engine in 
That giues our Troy, our Rome the ciuill wound. 

My hart is not compart of flint nor fteele. 

Nor can I vtter all ourbitfergriefe, 

But floods of teares will drownemy Oratorie, 

And breake my very vttrance eucn in the time 
Whcr i: fhould moue you to attend me roofl. 

Lending your kind commiferation. 

Fieereis a Captaine let him tell the tale, 

Yourharts wi:l throb and weepe to heare him fpcake. 

Lucias. Then noble auditory be it knowne to you. 
That curfed Chur on a nd Demetrius 
V. ere they that murdred out Emperotirs brother 
And they itwere that rauifhed our fifler. 

For their fell fa ults our brothers were beheaded 
Our Fathers teares defpifd and bafely coufend 
Ofthattruehand thatfought Romes <juarrellouf 
Andfenther enemies vnfo the graue. 

La (fly my felfe vnkindly banifhed, 

Fhe gates fliuton me and turnd weeping out 
To beg reliefeanjongRom.es enemies, 5 * 

V\ ho drownd their enmity in my true teares 
And opt their armes toimbrace me asa friend, 
and lam tnc turned forth be it knowne to yon, 
that haue preferud her welfare in my blood. 

And from her bofonj, tooke the enemies point, 

a , 5In § thc (}cde ,n ®y aduentrous body. 

Alas-you know I a:n no vaunter 1, 

% fears can witnes, dum b although they are, 
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